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1 was standing on the cornet 
waiting for the light to change 
when I saw him standing there lis 
ening to one of the numerous 
preachers cluttering the corner. He 
was about five foot six or seven 
and weighed about 145 pounds 
His hair was dark and cut very 
short and contrasted beautifully 
with his blue eyes. Judging from 
his clothes: gray continentals, not 
too tight, and a blue-striped shirt 
1 supposed he was in the service 
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personnel, no matter what they 
are wearing, that stands out. 

It is sort of  neatness or clean- 
ness that you see nowhere else. 
The light turned green, but I hesi- 
tated and then I walked over to 
listen to the preacher. 1 stood 
Fight behind the guy and made 
some comment about the ridicu- 
lousness of the spiel that we were 
listening to, He smiled politely, 
and agreed. His smile was beauti- 
ful, | hurried to continue the con- 
versation and he seemed agreeable 
We talked for a few moments and 
he seemed so at ease 
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encouraged to suggest 2 cup of 
coffee, He hesitated a moment 
and then agreed. OF course, when 
Thad first seen him, my immedi- 
ate thoughts were of sex, but the 
more | talked to him, the more he 
seemed so off guard to anything 
like this, so unaware of his good 
looks, that I decided not to iry to 
make him 

He was so good-looking though, 
that Thad to stay with him as long 
as possible anyway, We went to a 
coffee shop just up the street and 
sat at a table in the back. The 
waitress brought the coffee and I 
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put some money in the jukebox. 
To the background of Earl Grant’s 
“Malaguena,” I discovered his 
name was Alan. It iit, 1 offered 
him a cigarette and lit it for him. 
It was refreshing not to have him 
hold my hand as | did so, For 
some reason, if he had, T would 
have been very disappointed. As 
he drank his coffee, I looked at his 
hands. They were not too large, 
like the rest of him, and they were 
finely masculine, I noticed that his 
nails were clean, 

He told me that he had been up 
all the night before at a wedding 
reception for one of his buddies. 
Consequently, he was very tired 
We had discussed going to 2 mov- 
ie, but after hearing this, we decid- 
ed against it, He was so friendly 
and natural, I still couldn’t believe 
it, 1 hadn't used any of my usual 
tactics to get him up to my room, 
and yet I folt that if T asked him 
to come up, that he would agree. 

It was as simple as that, No big 
story to get him up there, no false 
ness about it at all, 1 just asked 
him and he said yes. We left the 
cafe and walked to my hotel, 1 
was very calm, and felt at ease 
with him. We went up to my 
room. He lay down on his back on 
the bed and sighed and stretched. 
I tumed on the mdio,and he 
picked up my copy of Catcher in 
the Rye. 1 had just finished read- 
ing it and it was lying on the 
nightstand. He thumbed through 
it and we talked about it a little 
bit. | felt so strange being here like 
this. Everything was so natural. T 
couldn't keep my eyes off him, 
but he seemed unaware of it. T 
suddenly remembered that 1 
hadn’t found out what branch of 
the service he was in, I still as- 
sumed that he was in one of them, 
He said that he was in the Marines 
and I slmost fell over. This was 
like no Marine I had ever met be- 
fore. Conversation lagged after 
this and it was obvious that before 
long he was going to be asleep, I 
reached over and took off his 


shoes like | had been doing it all 
of my life and he seemed to find 
nothing strange about it. 

He stretched again and mur- 
mured thanks. He closed his eyes 
and hummed to the tune that was 
on the radio. I asked him how old 
he was and he said eighteen and 
went back to humming. We 
stopped talking and in a few min- 
utes, he was asleep. | just sat there 
watching him, I still had made no 
reference to sex at all and here [ 
was sitting there doing nothing 
about it. [ had a beautiful boy in 
my room and nothing was happen- 
ing. For me this was unbelievable. 
I reached over and began to 
button his shirt. Believe it or not, 
I still had no thoughts of making 
him! [ lifted him up carefully and 
removed his shirt, He wore no 
skiwy shirt, He didn’t wake up. 
He must really be tired. It took 
me ten minutes to get up cnough 
nerve to remove his slacks. I didn’t 
want him to get them all wrinkled, 


but I was afraid that if I took 
those off too, he would awaken 
and get the wrong idea. 

For some reason, I didn’t want 
this boy to dislike me. Finally, | 
reached over and undid his belt 
and unzipped his pants. | was so 
nervous T was shaking like a leaf. 
and I was suddenly very stimulat- 
ed. I pulled off his pants and hung 
them over the chair. Now he lay 
there in just his shorts, His body 
was tanned and firm. His. skin 
looked so smooth and unblem- 
ished that I couldn't help running 
my hand over his stomach. Still he 
didn’t stir, I forced myself ta stay 
above the line where his shorts 
met his stomach, He was com- 
pletely relaxed and peaceful. 
couldn't take my eyes from his 
face, he looked so serene and 
childlike in his steep. 

I couldn't help myself, and | 
leaned over and kissed him. 1 
didn't care if he woke up or not, 
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or if he left right then, I had to 
kiss him at least once. He stirred 
slightly, but didn’t awaken, 1 
threw caution to the winds and 
kissed him again, running my hand 
through his hair. It was very soft 


and yet he had no oil or grease on 
it. By this time, | was completely 
excited and having gone this far, 1 
reached down and ran my hand 
over the front of his shorts. It was 
Still soft, but as | massaged it, it 
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began to get hard. | moved down 
and slowly pulled the edge of his 
shorts until it reached to his an- 
Kles. 

His. meat was beautifully pro- 
portioned to the rest of his body. 
T leaned over and kissed the head 
and then just watched as it slowly 
rose and got completely hard. He 
must be awake now, but I looked 
up and his eyes were still closed. 
After going this far, 1 took the 
head in my mouth and felt the 
smoothness of it. I ran my tongue 
over it and then slowly went down 
all the way. I felt his body twitch 
slightly. I refused to look up at 
him. [ didn’t want to know if he 
was awake or not. I started suck- 
ing and running my tongue over 
the underside. I could see his 
stomach muscles contract and re- 
lax as I went up and down on him. 
Listened for his breathing, but all 
I could hear was my own. He was 
evidently determined not to show 
that he knew what was going on 
Maybe he didn’t. 

T had never been through any- 
thing like this in my life. 1 was 
sure no one could sleep through a 
blow job, and yet he showed no 
response outside of an occasional 
contraction of muscles. I began 
working faster and I could feel his 
meat getting very hot. It was 
throbbing in my mouth and I 
knew he was getting close to cli- 
max. I went down as far as possi- 
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ble and the head entered’ my 
throat, I stayed there for a mo- 
ment and then slowly came up 
and then down quickly again. Sud- 
denly he arched his body and 1 
felt his hands on my head forcing 
me all the way down. This reac- 
tion upset me so much that I came 
at the same time he did. His body 
twitched again and again as he 
shot into me and the front of my 
pants were getting all messed up. 
‘Then he was finished and his body 
relaxed again. I got up, washed his 
meat a cloth and pulled up 
his shorts again. All this time, | 
still hadn’t looked at his face. 
Now [ looked up at him and he 
was wide awake. I searched his 
face for some sign of revulsion. 
There was none. I swallowed and 
tried to relax. “I'm sorry,” T said, 
“1 couldn’t help it.” 

“You don’t have to be sorry. [ 
could have stopped you, but I had 
always heard of this kind of thing, 
and | wanted to try it out. When I 
met you today, | wasn’t sure if 
you were one of them or not. But 
I was so tired and you were friend 
ly so I figured, what the hell.” 
“Are you sorry you came up 
No.” 

“Good. It doesn’t have to ever 
happen again if you don’t want it 
to.” 

“Lm not sure whether 1 do or 
not. It was different than anything 
I have ever done before, but it 
wasn’t unpleasant.” 

So we talked about it and the 
more I talked to him, the more I 
had to force myself not to fall in 
love with him. Eventually, the 
conversation slowed again and 1 
could see he was very tired. “Lay 
back and get some sleep, if you 
like,” I said, “PM leave you alone 
this time.” 

“I think 1 will; I'm so tired 
And I’m not worried about you 
leaving me alone. As I said, it 
wasn’t bad.” He smiled and closed 
his eyes and I felt my stomach 
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flip. | lay down beside him and 
laid my arm across his stomach. I 
Kissed him once more before he 
went to sleep and then I too drift- 
ed off. 

When I woke up he was gone. I 
told myself I should have expect- 
ed it, but it still upset me. 1 want- 
ed him back so bad I hurt. I sent 
down to room service for coffee 
and just stayed in my room for 
the rest of the day, T told myself I 
should go out cruising to forget it 
but I couldn't face up to it. I tried 
to read and then I tried to watch 
television, but all I could think of 
was Alan Finally about ten 


o'clock, | decided I had to get out 
of the room or go buggy. I 
changed clothes and was just going 
out the door when I saw him com: 
ing up the corridor. I tried to relax 
but it was no good. Then he was 
at the door and asked if he could 
come in. Silly question. We talked 
and he said that he had been all 
mixed up and that he had wanted 
to think it over. Then he had 
come back. We lay on the bed and 
talked until very late. Then we got 
undressed and got into it. 

Lying there in the dark with the 
radio playing very softly and feel- 
ing his warm body next to mine 


drove me out of my mind, I could 
not keep my hands off of him 
But he didn’t seem to mind, He 
said he had decided that this was 
the way things should be. He 
anted to learn all about sex with 
men. He had a very willing teach 
er. He spent the whole weekend. 
That night, after we had lain there 
talking about it, we decided to go 
sixty-nine. We got into position 
and he learned very fast. T told 
him to take only a little bit at a 
time and it wasn’t long before he 
was all the way down on me, | 
told him and showed him how to 
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use his tongue. He was soon suck- 
ing me for all he was worth 

We were both reaching climax 
100 fast, $0 1 told him to stop for 
a while and I started to play with 
his ass with my tongue, | kissed it 
all over and then worked my 
tongue up into him. Tt drove him 
wild and he started to do the same 
thing to me. You would be sur 


prised how long you can do this 
without reaching the boiling 
point. It is the most frustrating 
thing in the world. I could feel his 
tongue on and in my ass, and it 
was just enough to excite me, but 
not enough to the point of com- 
ing. Then I went down on him 
again and he did the same. By this 
time we were both very hot and 


we had both only gone down 
twice before we came, He locked 
his legs around my head and 
shoved in as far as possible. 1 
could feel his body tense, and he 
made little whimpering sounds as 
he begged me to come also. 
The next moming, 1 woke up 
before he did and I raised up on 
(Continued on Page 19) 
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my elbow and just looked at him, 
My God, he was good-looking! 
Finally he stirred and opened his 
eyes. He reached up and pulled me 
down and kissed me. We lay there 
for a while not saying anything, | 
was caressing him and running my 
hands through his hair and before 
long, we were both getting excited 
again. I had planned on going six- 
ty-nine again, but without realiz- 
ing it, 1 ended up sitting on his 
stomach. 1 could feel his hard 
cock poling me in the back and so 
I raised up and gently let it enter 
my ass, We took it very slow and 
soon it was all the way in. I began 
to work it around a little bit and 
he looked up at me and smiled 
“Oh, Ray, it feels so good. Make it 
last and last and last. I don’t want 
to ever stop.” 

But of course it would, because 
we could only hold off so long. He 
reached up and started to jack me 
off, and afl the time he was raising 
and lowering his body and writh- 
ing eround on the bed. He started 
to moan softly and I knew he was 
ready. I could feel every inch of 
his meat inside of me as he fucked 
wildly. He was jacking me off like 
mad and I could feel myself ready 
to come, My body tensed and T 
threw back my head and whis- 
pered his name over and over. 
“Oh, Alan, Alan, Alan, oh baby, 
keep it up. I'm coming.” 

Then I shot all over his stomach 
and right after, | felt him freeze as 
he forced his way up as far as pos- 
sible, He shuddered and closed his 
eyes. I watched his face as it 
changed from passion to ecstasy 
to relaxation. He held his breath 
as he came, and his whole body 
was motionless. Then it was over 
and we both lay back completely 
exhausted. We fell asleep again 
and after waking, | ordered break- 
fast. Later, I took him back to the 
base and he promised to come 
back next weekend. He did, That 
was two years ago, Now he lives 
with me and [ don’t bother cruis- 
ing anymore. 
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At one time during my stay in 
Africa, I was stationed at what 
had once been a very fashionable 
summer resort. Because the weath- 
er was terrifically hot most of the 
time we were there, it wasn’t un: 
usual to spend most of our time in 
the sea, and the usual manner of 
swimming was in the nude since 
there was little danger of any fe- 
males coming around, It was 
strictly a male's paradise. Many an 
afternoon | sat on the porch of 
the library, watching nude bathers 
through a pair of binoculars bor- 
rowed from a friend. There was 
every conceivable kind of prick 
there, and they were all usually in 
various degrees of hardness. The 
really interesting sight was to 
watch those who had already had 
their swim and were sunning; lying 
there on the beach in complete 
abandon. Every once in a while 2 


prick would slowly start to rise, its 
owner probably dreaming of bet- 
ter times, and soon it would be 
standing upright, straight as a 
pole. Then the kidding would 
start, Some of them were lovely 
poles and provoked daydreams of 
how wonderful it would feel to 
have that hard pole in one’s 
mouth, and to caress it with one’s 
fips and tongue. Sometimes I won- 
dered, if it was all kidding, for one 
day two beautiful men were fool- 
ing around rather close to the li- 
brary. They both had terrific hard- 
fons, but one had a larger pole 
which the other was trying to get 
stuck up his ass; once or twice it 
got stuck in far enough that | 
didn’t think they were pretending. 
The other fellows on the beach 
were having a good laugh over the 
performance while I sat there with 
@ pulsating prick that could do 


nothing but pulsate, 

‘That evening as it was getting 
dark, I went for a swim down the 
beach, a short distance from the 
quarters, which were now oct 
pied by only a few British flying 
officers, I shed all my clothes and 
waded out into the water. I 
couldn’t swim, but the water was 
cool and felt wonderful after the 
heat of the day. After fifteen min- 
utes of splashing around and 
thinking over the sights of the af- 
ternoon, I noticed | was not alone. 
I could see someone swimming 
farther out in the sea toward a 
sandbar which was a favorite rest- 
ing place. Since I couldn't wade 
out that far, I went back to the 
beach and I lay down on my tow- 
el. I never got back into the water 
that night, for in about ten min- 
utes I heard the swimmer ap- 
proaching the shore. I raised up on 


my elbows and saw a rather huge 
figure wading in to shore and 
heading straight toward where | 
lay. I didn’t know whether to get 
up and leave, but decided to stay 
there and see what happened. 
When he came closer I could se 
he had also not wom any shorts. 
He walked over and dropped 
down beside me without any hesi- 
tation and began talking with me. 
[learned he was one of the British 
flying officers stationed in the Vil- 
la behind us, and he never went 
swimming except at night, for he 
hated to wear trunks and didn't 
like to go swimming nude in front 
of everybody on the beach. 

We talked for some time as I 
was lying on my back, and he was 
resting on one elbow looking 
down into my face, my prick was 
having a very hard time not to rare 
up without ado, but I managed to 
keep it halfway soft while trying 
to see his in the meantime. There 
was only a little moonlight, but 1 
managed to get a pretty definite 


idea of his shape and looks, which 
were both exciting. He smelled 
fresh and wet, very masculine, and 
I could see vaguely that he was 
well hung. I was certain it was far 
from soft, so I let myself go and 
my dick really got hard. 

I noticed several times that he 
was looking me over from head to 
toe, and would pause momentarily 
when he got to the regions of my 
now pulsating dick. Finally 1 
switched the conversation to Pic- 
cadilly Circus, Cafe Royale, and a 
few other choice spots around 
London, so he would have no 
doubt as to what I expected. | also 
talked about Oscar Wilde to clinch 
my argument. 

It was exactly what he had been 
waiting for, since 1 could see his 
dick begin to swell with anticipa- 
tion. I rolled on my side and up 
‘onto my clbow so that my prick 
was pointing directly at his now 
rigid pole, I suggested he share my 
towel with me, since he would be 
getting sand all over him lying on 
the beach. He said he would wash 
the sand off first and then lie 
down, as he went into the water. 
When he came back he dropped 
down beside me, and since the 
towel wasn’t large enough to hold 
us both unless we were close to- 
gether, he was right up against me. 

As he lay down, our hard pricks 
came together for a second and 
then his arms went around me 
pulling me close into a warm em- 
brace. Our lips came together ina 
very passionate kiss; he drew my 
tongue into his warm mouth and 
sucked on it, and when he was 
through T eagerly sucked on hi 
crushing his exciting body against 
mine. His huge prick was throb- 
bing against my thighs and mine 
rested between our stomachs. 
That first kiss lasted a long time, 
as we held each other with one 
am and let the other wander 
ressingly over each other's backs, 
down across the ass to the hai 
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surrounding our pricks. Finally we 
held each other's throbbing prick 
in our hands. 

He took his lips from mine and 
suggested it would be better to go 
to his room, and explained he 
slept alone and had a portable cot 
It would be much safer than being 
‘out here on the beach, und T read- 
ily agreed. We walked over to the 
Villa with our towels wrapped 
around us. It was very dark so he 
took my hand and led me up the 
stairs to his room, locking the 
door once we were inside. I 
dropped my clothes into a chair 
and once more he took me into 
his arms, practically smothering 
me with kisses. His hand undid my 
towel and it fell to the floor, and 
we stood there naked, everything 
revealed and throbbing for action. 

I thought we might double up 
on the cot, but he had a better 
idea and took all the blankets off 
the cot, spreading them on the 
floor to make a very comfortable 
pallet. He got another towel, 
washcloth, pan of water, a tube of 
Vaseline, and came back to me on 
the pallet. I lay on my back with 
my hard prick sticking straight up, 
and he washed me very gently 
around the balls, between my legs, 
the hair around my prick and then 
my throbbing prick itself, until all 
the sea water had been washed 
away. Then he washed himself and 
lay down, taking me into his 
strong arms immediately, 

He placed his lovely cock be- 
tween my legs, which I squeezed 
as tightly as I could to imprison it 
there, My cock lay against his 
stomach so that when he began 
moving his cock in and out be- 
‘tween my legs the action also be- 
gan rubbing my prick against his 
stomach. We began kissing again, 
and he let his tongue flip easily 
into my mouth and I began suck- 
ing it as it probed the inner re- 
cesses of my throat. Then he be- 
gan a few short pushes between 
my legs with his ptick, and I could 
feel the hot, naked head of his 


dong caressing the cheeks of my 
ass with every thrust. Soon h 
prick was throbbing violently, so 
he rose on his arms while I rolled 
over on my stomach, He was still 
astride me, and raising up on his 
knees, he reached for the Vaseline 
and began to grease my ass with it. 
He then greased his prick, pulling 
the skin back as far es it would go 
and greasing every inch of it back 
down to his stomach. I lay there 
cagerly awaiting the entry of the 
lovely prick into my ass, and to 
have every inch of it stuck into 
me 


While I held the cheeks of my 
‘ass apart, he started to very gently 
ease it in, With all the greasing and 
the browning I had done recently, 
he had no trouble slipping it in. 
He hed about nine inches of slen- 
der cock, a perfect tool for fuck- 
ing, and he had a wonderful tech- 
nique. He began slowly pushing it 
in ag far as it would go, letting hi 
lovely balls jiggle against my ass 
each time, When he felt it was slid- 
ing back and forth with sufficient 
ease for a really good fuck, he 
lowered himself down on my 
(Continued on Page 39) 


back, grasping my cock with one 
hand and my balls with the other. 
This made me raise my ass up to 
meet his every thrust, so he could 
drive his cock into me to the very 
last inch. He began going up and 
down, in and out of my asshole 
with a rhythmic motion that had 
anything beat for smoothness that 
[had ever met in my life. Even 
when it came time for him to 
shoot his load, he was still going 
smoothly. Perhaps the amount of 
Veseline helped the smoothness, 
but it was the least painful and 
most exciting fucking I had ever 
had. He was jerking me off at the 
same time, also using a smooth 
stroke, and just as he began to 
shoot his own nuts, he gave one 
mighty pull and yanked down on 
my prick and | also shot my load. 
I squeezed my cheeks together to 
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hold that lovely prong in me as 
Tong as I could, and just lay there 
enjoying the feeling of his hot 
Prick filling my ass, When it sofi- 
ened, he pulled it out and [tured 
over on the blanket, He washed 
our pricks off and then the Vase 
line off my ass, which still felt 
good from his fucking, 

We lay down and began kissing 
again. He kissed my eyes, nose, 
mouth and then began kissing my 
chest, letting his tongue and teeth 
caress my tits, With treatment like 
this it didn’t take long before my 
prick was straight as a ramrod 
again. He kept on tonguing and 
Kissing my body, slowly moving 
down to the navel, letting his 
tongue grope searchingly into it. 
Soon he was down to my prick 
and his lips and tongue lovingly 
began to caress the head of it and 
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to slide gently up and down the 
entire shaft. He tongued the slit 
and sucked gently on the head, 
gradually tuming his body and 
bringing his own prick up to my 
face. 1 turned on my side and 
eagerly began to kiss his hard prick 
‘and tongue the head. He took my 
cock deep into his throat and T 
went down all the way on his until 

could feel the hot, pulsating 
head of it deep in the recesses of 

yy throat, We both began to suck 
vigorously, slowly at first, and 
then faster as the eagerness to 
taste cach other's cream became 
jalmost unbearable. Our tongues 
slid down the rigid shafts, and our 
noses rested in pubic hair. Then 
we began sucking with everything 
we had, wrapping our arms around 
leach other's ass, finger-fucking as 


we sucked. Our loads shot at just E ’ 
about the same time and he filled = 
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mouth to mine and we kissed, ex- 
changing a little of each other's 
juice and swallowed. 

We lay there for over an hour 
resting and letting our hands roam: 
‘over cach other’s body at will, 
Since bed check was at 11:00, 1 
arose and dressed. The next day I 
saw him out drilling his men, and 
saluted as I passed, He smiled and 
winked, and pointed to the beach 
letting me know he would meet 
me there again tonight. ‘There 
were many such  pleasure-filled 
nights for the next two months 
until I was transferred. He never 
did lear my identity, but | know 
his as he is now a famous officer 
commanding an army that may 
determine the fate of India. 


